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HACK AGAIN!

The chill snows lingered, the spring was Mc.Jt nccmcd it wcurlful while to wait
For wnrmlh, ami fnigrnnco, and boiiic, and

flowerd,
And buliiiy airs and delicious showers.
But we bided our time, and with patient eyes
Wc watched the slow relenting aklc,
Till al lust one April morning we woke
lo lltid wo were free of the winter's yoke,
And a rush or wlnga through the rushing rain
1 old us the birds wete back nculii.
A joyous tumult we heard aloft-Cl- ear,

rippling music and ilutterlngs soft.
So light of heart and so light of w.'ng,
All hope of sniniiier, delight of spring,
.Thev seemed to utter with voices sweet,
Upborne on their airy pinions licet.
Dal'.ty, delicate, lovely things!
Would that my thought-?- , like vou, had wings
To match your trruce, your clmYm, your cheer,
lour line, melodious i.tmosphcre I

Precious nrd beautiful gifts of God,
Scattered through heaven and earth abroad 1

"Who. ungrateful, would do vou wrong,
Check your llightand your golden song?

0 friendly spirits I 0 sweet, sweet birds I

Woul:l 1 could put my welcome in words
Fit for such tingen as you to hear,
Sky-bor- n mliif-trrl-s and poets dear! .

Cclia Thnxtcr, In St. Nicholas for April.

Afl OLD MAID.

'A lowering morning which mado
ono wish for the sunny South or for
Italy, for any placo which would make
ono fool happier than could this dismal
morning in Wisconsin. And then to
think that this train could not make
connection with tho eastward bound
train! It is hard oriono-- h in sim ni.

time,
said,

such little at queried, little "P" reply, added:
three beyond there,

this safe.must prove been
refinement torture. vou'r livino--

ewgraph dilemma your
must so much," tribute fnen,ds, shall,

prepare best worth reach two hours,
tlioir stay hero. Ono couolo.
dently just married, lind clouds
a color, and they of
smoky old depot a of
little town, talking eagerly while.
Two young follows wander uneasily
about, reading all old tattered pos-
ters, glowing inducements to West,
and aneiont time tables, which

decorato stained walls of a
country depot. young fellows
finally utter exclamations of impa-
tience at dreary monotony, and oo
across tho to hotel, hoping
to find somothing more congou"
ial to them. Two ladies at onco tako
their departure tho hotel, and
other peoplo stroll tho depot,
and there left two persons, a
and woman, who, after little time,
sottlo themselves to reading pass
away tho weary moments. reads

paper, she hor book, and occa-
sionally, woman like, sho casts a look
at hor silont companion, wondering
what loved onos awaiting
rival and whether is impatient to

them, or if ho feol a man's
stoicism in regard to wondering,
too, how is that each woman things

masculine lives connected with hers
so full of manly graces and beauty,

who could lind manly beauty
those ruggod features ? sho

turned hor gontlo eyos toward tho
window looked at tho droary
landscape, looked with oyes which
saw outward but wore in-
trospective solely. old maid,
commonly supposed tho typo
discontent- - and unrest; but hero, evi-
dently, tho typo failed, for this face
oxpivssod tho utmost of content. Lifo
had been filled. with much of sorrow

hor, all hor bright plans hail
of fruition; ono aftor another sho had
bidden good-b- y to thorn and had
turned again to face tho com-
ing of a now future, a future

hor bright fancies
tho old fancies all and gono from
hor as they lingered mom-or- y.

old maid sho is, so as
years no homo is happier than
her littlo idoal homo. Sho has tilled
its rooms with bright little faces ea-
gerly calling to mother and thodroam-fathe- r

is strong, earnest, holpful and
loving. dream-hom- o is happier
far than a lino lady's homo,
although sho has pictured any
grandeur about Oh, sho
dreams tho carpots aro
from mii3h sunlight and worn
tho tread many littlo foot, that
thoro is much planning "make both
onds moot," but alio has imagined un-sollishn- c8s

living in this ideal homo,
and loving unselfishness can make all
trials in regard to ways and moans
seem very slight indeod. Hor com-
panion this dopot an por- -

son, a stout, largo man, with keen
oyes and a mouth at complete odds
with the eyos, belonging to them
apparently. Often oyes do har-
monize in coloring with tho rost of a
face, but generally expressions
strongly akin. This had a sensi-
tive mouth, ono with a mournful
droop to it. Those who looked at him
caught themselves wondering which
would conquerkeen, hard eyos, or
sensitivo mouth. read somo

then gavo a quick look at
thoughtful face near him, and
abruptly: "Not a very pleasant ar-
rangement, this."

A quick Hush passed over gontlo
face before him -- a Hush which
keen oyes noted instantly and under-
stood a Hush which told of tho irirl- -

ishness yot left to this lonely woman.
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thoro will a next I only know i

;vl1010 that tho desolatenoss
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When tho train drew into tho great
depot at he felt that ho had
learned to know a pure soul, and she

put this lifo folt pity tho lifo that

hand
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a regret that a hours
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know a person residing fow miles
from ho took his resolution
quickly.

;! havo a good farm out
said; "ono hundred and sixty acresunder improvement, houso andoutbuilding fine shape. You

lind out about me from Mr.' A ho hesitated as
saw that sho did not roali'n wini.
ho meant; then continued
ly, looKing uown into tho clear eyes

lUHiiuaaiy 10 "i feol as if
I was looking into the oyes wife

mistaken?" Tho last wnvtU
rather than uttered,and thon sho understood, and tholiamo color over tho dolicato

features onco more, and sho quiet- -
ly:, "P look B0 i""oh liko youiwifo?"

Ho was baffled, and for a momont
know not what to say, thon ralliod
and said:

has gono into tho future. I

don't know w ial or whero that lifo
may bo, and I am lost and lonoly
without her. I want that which has
gono out of my lifo, and I bolievo you
can supply that want. YTou alono
in tho world, and I can make your
lifo plcasanter, lam suro."

It was a toniptation, such as only
homeless ones can understand; but,
after a moment, sho shook hor head,
and then, reading tho questioning look
in keen gray oyes, sho said, whilo
tho color deepened in her face.

"I loved onco, and havo loved over
since, and it would not right for
mo to marry any ono, fooling as I do."

Tho door'oponetl, and the brakeman
called out tho name of tho placo whero
sho was to stop, and the next mo-
ments wero spent in gathering to-
gether her belongings. Ho helped her
oil' the train, and grasped her hand
heartily as ho stood ono instant there:

"I shall always remember you and
your happy way of loo-kin- g at lifo, and
your faith will help me;" and thon
ho swung on to tho slowly moving
train, and sho walked away in tho
gloaming, a tear or two falling as sho
thought of tho lonely days to come.
Alum Collins, in The Current.

The Joys Camel Hiding.
A few days ago had my first rido

on a camel," and I thought it would bo
my last. It was to go to our camp
that I got crossed-leggc- d upon an
Arab saddle, insecurely fastened by
strings upon the back of a great, lum-
bering, hump-backe- d bruto. I no
sooner attempted to tako my placo on
tho saddlo than tho camel, which was
lying prone, into which position ho
had been forced, began grunting liko
an old village pump violently worked.
At tho same time turned his pre-
hensile lips asido, grinning liko a bull
dog, and showed a grinning row of
teeth, which sought to close upon
mo. I got aboard without accidont,
and had not long wait for a rise.
Tho first movement, as lifted his
forelegs, nearly sent mo over back-
ward; tho next, as straightened
his hind legs, still more nearly
me over his head. 1 had been warned
to hold tight, but it was only the clutch
of desperation that saved me. Aftor
several lunges and plunges, tho bruto

fairly on his legs. The reins con
sisted of a rope round his neck for
steering, and a string fastened a
ring thrust in his nostrils, to pull
his head, and stop him when going too
fast. My camel began to move for-
ward, and thereupon I oscillated and
see-sawe- d as if soized with sea-sickne- ss

or cramp in the stomach. Invol-
untary as tho moment was, an hour of
it would, I am suro, have made as ab-
ject a victim of mo as the worst suf-
ferer on tho channel passage.

A heartless friend was in front of
me on another camel, which sot
trotting. Instantly I became as help-
less as child, for tho camel disregard-
ed tho strain on his nostrils, and my
fervent ejaculations. My profane,
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the ground, but tho motion was so in
cessant I had not time to mako up my
mind what course to adopt. It ended

''as even tho experience of tho worst
kind must do, aiid I found myself still
on tho camel's back. Not so my hu-
morous friend, who, to my great com-
fort performed a double somersault
and did not succeod in landing quito
on his feet. I was told that i1 would
becomo accustomed to camel-ridin"- -,

and might oven get to like it. But
my faith is not groat enough for that.

Dongola Letter in the London Tele-
graph.

Dust and Dust.
Tho minister, last Sunday morninhad preached a vory long, parched

sormon on tho creation of man, andono littlo girl in tho congregation was
utterly worn out. Aftor tho sorvicos,
sho said to hor mother:

"Mamma, wero wo all mado ofdust P"
"Certainly, my child."
"Tho preacher, too ?"
'Of course Whv did vmi

us?"8 UOt' nmdo"liko tho st of

"Oh, becnuso ho is so awful dry,mamma, 1 don't seo how tho Creatorcould mako him stick together. niMerchant Traveler. '
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